^ 4 - TheTragedyofO^tHo 

Now will I queftion Cafiit of BiMC4 ; 

A hufwifc that by felling her dcfires, 

Buys her felfc bread and cloathei .• it is a Creature, 

Tliat dotes on Ca/ito : astis tlve ftrumpetsplag«tc 
T o beguile many, and be beguild by one, £#r.Ca(fio^ 

IIc,whcn he heares of her .cannot rcfriinc 
From the excefle of laughter : here he epmes r 
As he foall iball :goe mad. 

And his vnbookilh icaloufie mud: confter 
Poore C««jf>/#/rrailcs,gefiurcs,aiid light behauioui. 

Quite in the wrong; How doe you now Lciutenaat f 
C<*/. Jhc worfcr,t!tat you giuc me the addition, 

Whpfc want eucn kills me. 

Ply X>f/i/m!#«<*well,andyouarcf«rcoa't, i 

Now if this fuite lay in BUitcat power. 

How quickly Ibould you fpecd. 

Caf, Alas poore Catiue. ' 

Oth. Looke how he laughes already. 

I4g. Incucrkocwawomanloiicmanfo!. 

Cm[ , Alas poore rogue,! thinke ifaith (be loUcs me. 

0th, Now he denyes it faintly,aud laughes it out. 
fag, DocyouheareC4//^?,^ 

Otb, No w he importune^ luoi to tell it on, 

Goe tOjWclllaid. 

lag. She giucsitx>ut that you (ball marry her, 

Doc you intend it? 

Caf. Ha,ha,ha. 


0th. Doe you triutnphB.oman,doe you triumph? 

Caf. I mariner? I prethec bearefomc charity to my wit. 

Doc not tiiinke it fo viiwholefoaic •• ha,ha,ha. V. 

0th. So,fo,fo,fo,!aiigh that wins. 

Faith t!ic cry goes, you lhall marry her, 

Crf/? Preethee fay true. - ’ ; ' '' 

lagt lamavery villiincelfe, * 

0th. Ha you ftor’d me well. 

CaC. This istbemonkiesowngiuingoutjflaelspcrfwadcdlw’rf 
marry hcr,out of her ownciouc and flattery, not out of my promifr. 

Otk. 


T'he Moore of V tnict. 

nth beckons me, now he begins the ftory. 

rdC Shewashcereeuennovv/, fhec haunts me in cuery place, I 
forher day, talking on the fea banke,with certaine V’enetianT^md 
Tier comes this bauble, by this hand fhe fals thus about my neck. 
nth Crying, O deare Cafiio,&s it were : his iefture imports it. 

So hangs,andlo!ls,andweepcsvponme; lo hales, and puls 

“rSowhe tells how Oiepluckthim to my Chamber, 

T fee that nofe of yours, but not that dog I {ball throw t to. 

Caf Welljlmtiftleaue her company. £««r Bianca. 

Tag-. Before me, looke where {becomes, 

Xis fuch another ficho ; marry a perfum’d one, what doe you meane 

bvthishantingofme. 

Bian. Let the diuel and his dam haunt you, what did you meane 
bv that fame handkercher, you gauemeeeuen now ? 1 was a fine 

foole to take it; Imufttake outthe whole worke, a likely peece or 

worke, that you ^culd find it in your chamber, andnotknow who 
left it there : this is feme minxes token, and I muft take out the 
worke; there, giue it the hobby horfe, wherefoeuer you had it , Tie 
take out no worke on’t. 

Caf. HownowroyfweeteBr4«c<*,hownow,hownow ? 

0th. Byheauenthatfhouldbemyhandkcrcher. 

Bian. An you’U come to fupper to night, you may , an you wdl 
not, come when you arenext prepar’d for. 

/»|. After her, after her. 

Caf. Faith I muft, {bee’ll raile i’the ftreete clfe. 
la^. Will you fup there? 

Caf. Faith I intend fo. 

lag. Well, I may chance to fee you, for 1 would very fainc fpcake 
withyou. 

Preetheecome,willyou? 
lag, Goe tOjfay no more. Exit 

0th. How {hall I murder him lago ? 
lag. Did you perceiue,how he laughed at his vice ? 

0th. O I age, 

lag. And did you fee the handkerche r ? 

0th. Was that mine? 
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